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standards of wholesome 
entertainment in oar com- 
ics publications, we have 
enlisted the aid of the 
distinguished individuals 
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above. 

Fawcett Publications, Inc., 
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opeMrionofthese advisors 
whose names are known 
toevery parent and child. 
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boys and girls are join- 
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WHEN THE TEACH- 
ER mentioned the Did 
of Worms, Wicky Burke was 
interested for a moment- But 
his interest slacked off almost 
immediately when he was dis- 
appointed to detect that this 
■was not going to be the story 
of some strange tribe with 
peculiar eating habits. 
| Of course a pupil is sup- 
posed; to pay attention, at all 
times and Wicky knew that, 

^btlt it BBS Indian '*iTrrrm*r a^jj 

| the soft warm air. made it 
much more pleasant to just sic 
and daydream than to try to 

■'concentrate on lessons. All the 
windows in the schoolroom 
were open and so waa the door 
but the only breeze that came 
in was a lazy, drowsy breeze 
that seemed to be daydream- 
ing too. 

- Wicky was thinking how 
wonderful he could be as a 
down in the circus when he 
was startled from his reverie 
by hearing his name called. | 
| "Wickford Thomas Burke I" 

1 He looked at the teacher 
blankly, then scrambled off 
his seat to stand at trie side, of 
his desk. - i 

. "The Diet ctf Worm*," hg 
began, "was— er— rt was— J" A 

, "Wickford Thomas fin**," 
fine teacher m& fej. "%m thai 

'yourdogr ■ 4 

2 What kofeed denm cad be-; 

aware far tfe* feat tfsne 



white markings, crouched on 
the floor just back of his desk. 

"O'Shaunessey!" exclaimed 
the boy. "What are you doing 
here?" 

M the mention of his name, 
the dog wagged his big tail. It 
was iusr a tentative wag for 
O Shaunessey wasn't sure yet 
whether his master was going 
to be friendly or 'gi ve him a 
bawling out. 

"O'Shaunessey, you go 
home!" exclaimed Wick, 
pointing toward the open 
door. "You got no right to be 
in school. You go home!" 

The pup rose slowly, took 
about five steps toward the 
door, then lay down again, 
very flat, hiahead on his fore- 
paws. The ofher children began 
to giggle. 

"Wickford," ordered the 
teacher, "yoa take Mary's 
little lamb and get him out of 
the classroom this instant." 

The children laughed some 
more but Wick was too dazed 
to get the joke. "Mary's little 
lamb?*" he asked. 

"I (bean chat dog," said the 
teacher. "You take him right 
home and make sure he doesn't 
ever coma: back to this school 
room again. You take him 
away right aow~*nd 111 give 
yon 80a» extra' homework to 
taakq up foe the time you 

> As fete walked toward home,' 
Wick told O^hauoeasey he 
had been a bed dog. bat he 
dSdsrt say porithrely Ths boy 
Sss realb- grsfcs&sl to the mn- 



mal for getting him out of 
school on such a beautify 
day. He took his time mean- 
dering up the shaded streets 
toward his house. He and 
O'Shaunessey were really a 
slow motion picture. 

But suddenly, less than half 
a block from his home, Wicr: 
sprang into action. He began 
running toward his house with 
all the speed his young legs 
had in them. What caused th:s 
sudden burst of speed was an 
ominous spiral of black smoke 
coming out of the dining room 
window. 

"Mom! Mom!" he yelled, 
as he raced up the porch steps 
in one leap. "Mom. where s:; 
you?" 

HE PULLED open the 
front door a wall of smoke: 
sent him staggering back. 

Swiftly he ran around back 
and in the kitchen door. The 
smoke" wasn't so bad there and 
ne scrambled up the back 
stairs, yelling all the way. As 
he reached the top of the stairs 
he saw Mary, the girl who 
helped with the housework, 
coming out of a bedroom door 
"Heavens." she screamcd- 
"The house is on fire!" And 
crying out in hysterical terror 
she plunged down the stairs, 
almost knocking Wicky over 
He heard the kitchen door 
slam as she ran out. 

Quickly Wicky opened the 
door of the room where he 
knew his baby sister. Ginny, 
would be taking her afternoon 
nap. He decided that Mom 
must have gone away for tb* 
afternoon, leaving Mary fa 
charge of the bouse. Mary 
must have been sleeping too 



and his cries had wakened her. 
k He picked up the tiny girl 
and headed for the stairs but 
to his horror a cloud of heavy, 
choking smoke, followed by 
hot flames was swooping up 
the stairway and blocking off 
retreat. 

For a split second he stood 
still, paralyzed with fear. De- 
spite the growing heat, a cold 
sweat came out all over him. 
Then, instinctively, he rushed 
back into Ginny's room and 
closed the door behind him. 

He opened the window and 
looked down. It was a long 
drop to the ground. Maybe he 
would have been able to climb 
down someway or jump and 
maybe only get a broken leg. 
But if he tried to jump with 
Ginny or to drop her, he was 
sure she'd be killed. 

Again panic gripped him. 
By now, Ginny was crying 
real hard. She didn't know ex- 
actly what was happening but 
she knew enough to be fright- 
ened. 

"Hush now," said Wicky, 
"Everything's all right." As he 
said it. little gray wisps of 
smoke began creeping under 
the door. 

This drove him into action 
again. First he carried Ginny's 
high chair over by the win- 
dow. Then he set her in it and 
fastened the belt. Grabbing a 
sheet off her bed. he tied tt 
tight to the chair. Then he 
grabbed another sheet and 
knotted it to the first 

Then carefully he began to 
slide the chair out of the win- 
dow. This brought forth a 
louder wail of terror froin 
Ginny but Wick continued 
grimly to ease the chair out. 

He had it figured. He'd ease 
the chai r caref ul I y to the 
ground, then he'd fasten the 
sheet to something and climb 
down after it. 

The chair was out now, and 
scraping along the side of the 
house as it descended. Wick 
felt the strain on his arm's and 
h ands increa sin g. Somehow 
Ginny and the chair seemed 
heavier than he had figured. 
Once the sheet slipped and the 
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awful fear came to him that 
he might drop everything and 
send Ginny crashing to her 
death. 

Down, down, down the chair 
went. Once a leg caught on the 
side of the house and the chair 
swayed crazily, nearly pitch- 
ing Ginny out. Only the belt 
saved her. 

Behind and beneath him. 
Wick could hear the crackling 
flames. There was more 
smoke, too, and he began to 
cough. His eyes were smart- 
ing. Then when the chair was 
only a foot off the ground, a 
violent cough got him. It 
jarred loose his grip on the 
'sheet and the chair plunked 
to the ground, the white sheet 
trailing after it and then lying, 
curved and twisted, like a 
great snake. That was the 
sheet Wick had meant to use 
to climb down! 

*\rf!jET that dumb dog outa 
there!" yelled one of 
the firemen. "He's gonna 
knock over a ladder." 

A policeman tried to grab 
O'Shaunessey, but the big dog 
eluded him and, barking fran- 
tically, made another attempt 
to get in the front door. The 
smoke drove him back. 

"Animals ain't got no sense." 
grumbled the fireman. "I seen 
a horse only last week. He was 
saie outa the fire at the stable. 
But he hadda go back in and 
get himself bumed up." 

"Hey!" exclaimed the pol- 
iceman. "Maybe this dog ain't 
so dumb at that. Maybe 
there's somebody in there he 
wants to rescue." 

"Nobody in there." said the 
f i r em a n , 1 ugg i n g a h ose 
"Neighbor told me the lady of 
the house is gone downtown, 
the old man's working and the 
kid's in school." 

O'Shaunessy, meanwhile, 
had run around the side of 
the house and spotted Ginny. 
He set up a desperate barking, 
then ran back and yipped at 
the cop. Then he ran toward 
the side of the house again. 

The policeman got the idea. 
He followed O'Shaunessey. 
"Holy smoke!" he exclaim- 
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ed when he saw Ginny. "Now 
how'd that baby get there?" 

He pulled her out of the 
high chair, looked quizzically 
at the sheet, and then at the 
scrapes on the side of the . 
house where the chair had de- 
scended. 

"Holy smoke!" he yelled. 
"Hey, somebody bring a lad- 
der around here— quick!" 

^7ICKY came to. He was 
lying on the grass on the 
lawn next door. He sat up, 
dizzily. 

"Take it easy, kid," said the 
kindly cop. "How d'you feel?" 

"Gosh, I'm all right." said 
Wicky. "But how's Ginny? Is 
somebody taking care of 
Ginny?" 

"She's O.K.. thanks to you." 
said the policeman. "You're a 
real hero, kid." 

"Shucks," said Wick. "I'm 
not a hero. My dog. O'Shau- 
nessey, is the real hero. If he 
hadn't follered me to school, 
why— say, where is my dog?" 

"Guess he is a real hero," 
said the cop, sadly. "He went 
in there to try to get you and— 
well, I guess he ain't ever 
cornin' out again." 

Wicky. brave as he was, 
couldn't hold back the tears. 
He buried his face- in the grass 
and shook with sobs. He was 
still sobbing when a cold nose 
was pushed against his' cheek. 

"O'Shaunessey." he yelled, 
a big smile spreading on his 
tear- streaked, freckled face. 
O'Sha-unessey'sfeij* tail wagged 
a mile-a-minute and he open- 
ed his mouth to let a'-wet rub- 
ber bone fall in Wick's lap. 

The newspapers rah a pic- 
ture of the freckled -faced boy 
and the slightly singed dog 
and called them a pair of 
heroes. You see, Wicky never 
told the reporters that the real 
" reason O'Shaunessey went 
back into the burning house 
: was to rescue his favorite rub- 
ber bone. 

The End 

- . , \ 

Watch for another real 
story about Wicky and 
O'SAayneisey in next 
month's WHIZ Comics.' 
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